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STED AT ONCE— A bright boy

¢l at least 17 years old, to learn

linotype machine and the printing

e Must have fair education. A
chance to learn o good trade.

il pay to start with. s1-1t
FOR SALE
¥ FOR SALE—12 tons of bull-

hes and hay, 35 per ton In stack,
livered. Stack enst of American
k Iake Resort. Inguire of Leonel
filler, American Fork. 312-p

SALE—A good saddle horse, will

ork single or double; welghs
ot 1100 1ba.  Inquire of Otto Mit-
I, American Fork. 31-2t—pd

LI, FARM FOR SALE—1514 neres
7 neres farming land, the rost

': are land; 8 shares of water; lo-
:n. 4 six blocks north of Grant's
0 . Price $1060.00, The water
' |« almost worth the price. See
ne Tub. Co. or John Clark, Am-

an Fork. a1t
SALE—15 ncres of land «¢*
merienn Fork Bench, under 1 5.r-

"®® Grove Irrigation system. This
v K s In two pleces—one § acres,
: other 10% acres. Two first-class
) % of water goes with the & acres

# shares with the 10% acres. The
r In ordinary seasons is ample
water all the land, as the land Is

A,

i« ¢ the head of the ditch, Land Is
ovifnted for all purposes, Will sell
Ml

or both pleces reasonable. Fur-
particulars, call at Alpine Pub.
oflice. " 174t

l‘ R SALE-—A snap, if taken yuick.
\ hreeding does, 3 bucks, with

ISR o5, and a guaranteed market for
" W .hbits raised; 12 hens, 2 tons of
. i ¥ Also a Rm\nl home, over an
Wi . of land and houschold furni-
IR« Will also buy 100 half grown

Lhits, W, B, Graham, 339 North
':fl' t West, American Fork, 24-2tp
tin

Kk SALE—A four-room house. 2

sefiboms adobe and 2 rooms lumber:
1in y cellar, etc., 1-2 acre lot, with
neflbod water rights. Electric lights,
worlly water in house, wired for tele-
one Location—North ot
hernacle block, Pleasant Lirove
ice $1,155, part cash, part time
guire at Alpine Publishing Com-
iy office, American Fork, or A
lverson, Pleasant Grove 24t

" Wanted

NTED—Agents
ork and vicinity
m Previous experience unneces-
ty Free School of Instruction.
ldress Massachusetts Bonding. &
surance Company, Accident and
alth Department, Saginew, Mich-
pr. Capital  $1,500,000, 24-2t

LTRY AND

lllr
Good propost-

BOGE WANTED—-

lghest  cash  prices; will call
ptly, J. V. Johnson, I"‘I:u'nwI
-, Pleasant Grove, 1TJu-10 p

NOMY SHOE REPAIRING SHOP,
t und half blocks north of Chip-
s store. My prices will suwit

Give me a trial 10t

B! HAVE A FARM OR HOJE
It SALE, list it with the Alpine
Co. We have' ealls every day

one or the other. 2t
TED— Eggs, poultry.  Highest
b prices. W'l call promptly.
Un  Peterson  Pleadwit  Grove.
e TU-W. at
HELT CASH PRICE PAID FOR

pultry of all kinds, Yon say when
Mark Shaw, Lehl, Phone
a-ur

MISCELLANEODS
RY IF LONELY; for resulls try
bes! and most successful “Home
f." bundreds rich wish mar
soon;  strlotly confidentlal:
relinble; yenrs experience; de-
free. “The Successful Club”
fill, Box 656 Oakland, Calif,
- 31-2t-p

Chil
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CHAPTER I.

The Rosny White Elephant.

The office in Quebee which Georges
Lamartine, the notary, occupled was
located Inconsplenously in a  small
bullding In an old part of the Lower
Town. Small, wiry, bluck-haired,
with an alr of unconvinelng plausibit-
ity about him, Monsieur Lamartine
was seated at his desk, drumming his
fingers, stariug out of the window, and
turning again to look ut n letter signed
Hilary Askew, when his boy brought
him n card with the same name upon
It, Monsienr Lamartine frowned,

“Tell Monsieur Askew that I anm
busy with an Important court cose,”
he sald. “Ask him to call at this time
tomorrow.” :

“Mr. Askew says he's busy, too, und
he'il walt,” announced the boy, return-
Ing.

The notary consldered, “Well, tell
him 'l see Wlm In o few minutes,” he
nnswaered,

When the boy wus gone he took
down the telephone recelver apd guve
u number,

“Is that you, Brousseau?” he asked,
“Monsleur Hilury Askew has turned
up.n

There was u sputtering at the other
end of the line which made the notary
smile.

“I can't say, 1 haven't scen him
ser sald Monsieur Lawmartine, In an-
swer. “But If 1 can't send him home
with a smile on his lps und o chock
in his pocket 1 shall try to keep him
in Quebee until 1 have seen you. And
you'd better try to get Morris by lonx‘
distance and warn Wm.  Good-hy.”

He hung up the recelver, rang for
the boy und told him to admit Mr,
Askew. Then he rose to receive his |
vigitor, |

He looked at Hilary keonly as he
shook hande with him, The young man
was different from what he had ex-
pected. He was about as big, and he
had the same alr of Amerlcan energy ;
but he appeared more determined, he
looked like one of those uncomfortuble
men who have the konck of disentan-
gling themsgelves  from  sophistries.
However, Hilary lonked good-natured.
And he was certninly Inexperienced.
Mouosieur Lamartine gave him a chair |
and looked very plausible indeed.

“Your visit has followed very close |
upon your letter, Mr, Askew," he said. |
“Perhups you did not get mine, advis-
Ing you to walt before coming to Que-
bec?”

“No,” said Hilary, “but I would have
come anyway. I want to get this mat-
ter settled”

“The Awerican haste,"” sald the no-
tury looking almost Ingenuous, “But
the law I8 not to be tuken by storm,
least of ull in Quebec. It is only a
month since your uncle died, Perhape
It will be months before we can turn
over the property to you. 1 under
stund that you were not in close touch
with your uncle during his Intter
yeurst'

“1 hudn't seen him since I was a boy.
That was what made the legucy a sar-
prising one, He hud not shown any
interest in me. 1 bad o hard fight to
get through my forestry course. Bo

owner of n troet ef 8 hundrod square
tilles 1t sewwvd ke an intervention of
Providence. That Is almost n king
dom, sir.”

“Ten miles by ten?” Ingulred the
notary, smiling. “Well, I suppose it
does seem n lurge territory to you, al-
though the Rosny seignlory was one of
thg smallest of the old feudal graots.
It 1% ulmost the last on the north shore
of the Ht, Lawrence that remnins in
the hands of the original family."”

“Four bundred thousand dollars
seems a blg sum for my uncle to have
pald for it suld Hilary.

“Your uncle,” sald Monsicur Lumar
tine, beginning to drum softly, “made
this tovestment aguinst the ndvice of
n good many people. The Rosny tim-
ber rights are practically valueloss, be
cause the wood is principully balsam
fir instead of pine and spruce.”

He noted that Hilary only watched
him Instead of unswerlng, und he be-
gan to feel thut he would not be dis
posed of as caslly ns he had anticl
patedd,

“The property hus never begun to
puy Its way," cootinued Monsicur La
wartine, “Your uncle puld three hun
dred and Afty thousand for the cutting
rights uione, Tle found himself up
ugiinst the law which places o lmit
on the size of trees, Seven Inclies for
black, or swamp spruce, [ believe
twelve fur white spruce; twelve or
thirteen for pine. And nearly all the
trees on the Rosny Hmits that aren't
fir are under the legal slze. Your un
cle sank half his fortune in it, He
was—oxcuse me—eccentrie,  This s |
the case: the timber cnonot be cut
excopt ut o on nccount of s
sparsetiess und the high cost of trans
porintion. The balswmn fir I8 too gulu-
my to make uny but lnferior paper, b
low the stundard even of the newspu-
pers, It oceuples the greater portion
of the tract, together with second |
growth birch, which ls, of course, of
use only for firewood. The expenses
are very consldefible. ln short, Mr,

Joms,

Askew, I cannot advise you to consld-
er your uncle’'s legacy seriously.”

“I'm sorry to hear that,” answered |
Hilary. “But 1 suppose something (-nnl.
be done with the wood, There are
uses besides pulp-womd to which the
timber cun Le putt”

Monsleur Lamartine drummed his
fingers for quite a while before nn-
swering.

"A company with a large capital
might find It commercinlly profitable
to develop your tract,” he sald pres-
ently. “Dut no wan without an ample
fortune und a thorough knowledge of
lumber conditions In  this provinee
could dream of pulling out even,"

Hilary leaned forward In his chalr.
“Monsleur Lamartine,” he suid, “I'll
tell you how 1 view this matter, 1
didn't bulld any extravagant |
upon my uncle's legaey, ' pot con-
atructed that way., What T want prin. |
clpally 18 to settle somewhere smong |
trees and do something with themn. U'm |
tired of what Pve been dolng these
past fve years,

“I'm tired of hunting o Job here und
# Job there to tend somebody else's
trees. I'm tired of other people’s trees,
I want my own irees. 1 want (o see |
them grow ap, and thin them out, and
i rewl forest In bearing.
30 U've declded to take hold of that |
St. Bondfnee tract and see what 1 ean
make of it. 'm going to show my un-
cle, Monsieur Lamnrtine, thut he sized
me up wrong."”

Monsteur Lamartine smiled at his
culler's frankness,

“1 understund how yvou feel, Mr. As-
kew,” he sald. “What you want Is a
nice little trmet of n few hundred
acres, not far from Quebec. A place
with u Hitle trout luke on it, to bulld
your camp beside, ten ncres freehold
wndd the rest lensed, You'll enjoy that,
und“=he punsed and scrutinized him
with his fox look—*1 think I may be
ahle to dispose of the Rosny white ele-
phant for you.”

Hilury returned

hopes

po answer, and

Monsieur Lamurtine could not decide

Monsieur Lamartine Could Not De
cide Whether It Wan a Sign of
Strength or Weakness.

whether It was a slgn of strength or
of wenkness,  Still he was sure that o
man who loved trees apart from their
commercinl value was a drenmer and
unpraciieal,

“They would pay forty-five thousahd
dollurs, ensh,” suld the notary. “And
thut would enable yow to realize your
own aspirations. You are fond of fish-
Ing, Mr, Askew? Think it over. Spend
& week here—two weeks, Look about
yvou. Inspect our fine old city. Do you
know we are the only walled city on
shis contlnent?"

He stopped ; perhaps he saw Hilary
redden, perbaps hls iopstioet warned
hlin to do so,

“What 1 want,” suld Hilary, s the
Rosny tract.”

“I'he offer I8 too smoall? [ doubt—"

“1 will discuss that after 1 have seen
the eoncession”

The notary sighed, “Well, at least
think the matter over for a while,” he
suld, “Mr. Morrls, the munnger, Is
uwany on business, He should be in
Quebee tomorrow, and perhaps he can
areange to tuke you up there"

YT am thinking of going st n very
early date,” suld Hlury, “lo fuct, by
the boatl Lomorrow,

“Mp, Askew, [ dssure you, you had
better wilt for Mr. Morrls, He is a
man of expert Judgment. You canbot
huve o better udyiser, and he hag nbso-
lulely no personnl lilerest one wiay or
wuother., There are so many things to
consider: und thep—you don't speak
French, do yout™

“A leele”

“It would pot help you, anyway,

| tine sat back (o his chale and drommed
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T think 1 shull refuse youy company's
offer. Wil rou 1ot me bave the pa-
pers, Monsieur Lamartine, including
the last halt-yenoly wintement and the
map of the e

“Bat It s o
kew, Really

"Let me hove the phpers, plense,”
sald Hilary, <oilling. “And you need
hnve no tear that you will be held re-
sponsible for niy anticipating my In-
heritaness. 1 Inugioe 1 have us mach
right there as Mr, Morris”

irely irrogular, Mr, As-

“Of course, If that s your decision,
there I8 notlilng wore to say” an
swered the other  hrusquely, He

pulled out o drnwer and removed an
envelope contninlng some documents
“You will find (he statement here” he
salth,  “Mr. Morris has the books and
the map of St onifaee, 1 with you
a pleasant Journey, sle, You wish me
Lo continue to represent yon ¥

“For the prosenn,

When he wos gone

vos,  Clooddday.”

Monlseur Lamar

his fingers for nearly 0 minute.
he called up Brovssenu,

“He's Just . I smidls “Andd he
sturts for Bt. Vouifnce tomorrow morn
Ing, In spite of all wy
tlons"

He smiled ot the
came over the win

. L . . - - L

It was well lnta
Hilary reachc! st
sal) telsweek v madl
or slxty miles 1y

Then

reproesentn

spultering that

the afternoon when
Ronifsce on 1l

L LTLTRY Fuor fnrey
ow Quebve the oonn

——

time to time over his shoulder as he
went,

His statetvent in the store must have
cronted « good deal of sensution, for
presently two elerks, as well as the
twa Joungers, who had gone Inside,
came to the door and stared. Digen-
guging himself from nmong these came
the foreman, n tall, lean, lunky New
Englonder, whose deliberate alonch
and typical booring warted Hilary's
heart instantly, He knew the type,
kuow It us only one with the New Eng:
lund blood knows his own,

“I'm Laie Connell, at your serviee,
Mr. Askew,” sald the foreman, coming
up to Hilary and standing respectiully
before hin,

“1 suppose 1 should have let you peo-
ple kpow thit 1 was coming,” suid
Iilary.

e womndered why Lafe Connell
ahistled: he knew wnothing  about
Broussean's telephioned  warning,

“1 guess you'll fnd things upset w
Httle,” sald Connell.  “Mr. Morris has
been away for a couple of weoks, gee
ing to his other Interests, and 1 can't
exnetly do much for youstill hie comes
back, It's our slnck month, you know,
Mr, Askew, The men don't go into
the woods until September. and we
don't keep a larfke force employed on
he mill work."

“Pomorrow's soon enough to start
ISt snld Hilary, “Tm pleased to have
met you, Meo Connell"™

“Walt g mioute” sald the foreman

try, spursely (uhabited though 10 15 | wpe gon don't mind baving me, Il g
and  primitive contilis settlenents | yp to the hotel with you, Mayhe
with shingled houses, hotels, toneits | hepe'll be some  things that you'll

In senson ; and
Lnwrenes wh
Hilary reallze)
that the ship sifling 1nto o terrl
tory as primitive as it had boen g
of years nfrer Joogues Curtler Tandod
Somothing of the primesal ndture of
the land entcerod Hilary's heart and
gripped It.. He Lnd never known wihitt
It was he wani«b But e Knew pow:
It wis o ke bold of o virgin land
nnd tame I (o grapple with life, no?
umong the men of citles, but
where with the smell of the pines und
of the brown curth in his nostrils, Pac
ing the deck of the litle ship, he felt
thmt his desires had come to Hght unt
the woment vhon thelr fullitiment had
becone pogsili

He looked about him with approval
when he stood upon the porch of the
tiny hotel at St Boniface. Nobody
else had got off the bont, nod evident-
Iy the landlord of the Uttle hotel ex-
pected nobody.  After an Ineffectual
attempt to enter luto conversation with !
him, in which hardly n word was mu-l
tunlly Intellizitle, Hilary gave up the
effort and started up the hill road
which led, he surmised, toward the
lumber will,

The whole settlvment was gathered
nhout the shores of the lHttle bay. Be
vond it ware the mwountuins, on elther
side the forest-clid hills, broken, on
the cast. by an inlet, and on the wes!
by the deep eleft of the Rocky river,
whose mwouth, clused by n hoom, wus
i eongested mass of logs,

Hilury crossed the bridge and ap-

T wWiis it anthl the NI
dmost with surprise

1
ot the Gulf that i
|
|

sOHne-

wanl to ask me”

“AN rlght,” sald Hilary,

They went together sllently across
the shaking bridge and ascended the
hill, each quietly tuking stock of the
other. At the top, where a branch
rond run off ot rlght angles to that
which erestedd the olff, u fgure on
horsebnek uppeared in the distance.

It was o girl, riding sidesaddle, As
the borse drew near she pulled In @
tuke the brunch rond without seatter
ing the dust, pussing within a few fef
of lary, e saw that she was about
twenty years of age, or o litle more,
slight, very straight upon the suddle,
with grny blue eyes and brown halr
Blown by the wind apbont her tushed
chooks, There wax n combination of
digonity and stmplicity abont her, both
in her demeapor and o the way she
role, and In her acknowledgment ol
Conneli’'s greeting.

Hilury watched her canter up the
rimd il she had disappenred among
the trees, Then he realized that he

had not taken his eyes off her since he
hnd first seen her,
Lafe,

“That,” sald “ls Mamzelle

proached the mill, Two or three men,

| lounging outside the store, looked ot

him  without any sign of interest.
Everything wus very still and peace-
ful; thers
heard excopt the distant buwm of the
mill machinery. |

Between the dnm and the store, |
upon g terraln heaped with tin cnns |
und miscollnneous debris, were plles |
of wood In four-foot lengths, each com- |
prising ubout two hundrml  cords
hueeling at the narrow end of oue of
these piles was a little man, whose
clean-ghnven upper lip, the whiteness
of which contrasted with a sun-binck
ened fuce, Indieated that a mustache
had grown there recently., He wos
senling, or mweasuring, the pile, and
muttering a8 he added up his fgures

Hilary surveyed the lumber, It wus
unrossed, und most of It was black
spruce; there wus nlso some white
spruce and n lttle pine, The mass In
the river, If it consisted of wood of

Lamnartne’'s stutements,

“You scem to have some good spruce
on the selgnlory,” sald Hilary.

The lttle man leaped to his feet,
waving his arms, “What you want
here?” he demanded, “Strangers uare
not permitted on the company's prop
erty, If you want to buy at the store,
you go by the road." .

Hilary looked down coolly at the
exelted Uttle mun, “I'm Mr, Askew,
und “I've come to tnke charge of my
property,” he auswered.

The lttle man was bereft of vocal
powers for quite some time.

“But Mr. Morrls, he ain't bere,” he
gusped ut length,

“Well, he ought to be here. That's
what I'm paying him for,” sald Hilary.
“What's your nuns

“Jenn-Marie Baptiste™

“Pertnps you didu t expect me, Mon-
gleur Baptiste?

“Holy Name no! It was s=ald that
you hud sold out to the compuny.”

“What compuny ¥ demuanded Hilary

pegin by understanding énch other. |
know nothing about pny compuny ex
cept my=elf. | own this distriet, the
land, the timber, the mill, Have you
got that?™

Jeun-Marie gaped ngain, and then

The dinlect up at 8t. Bouifuce s seven-
teenth century, They are n wild Iul|
up there, n very bad lot of people;
smugelers and ponchers, Mr, Askew."”
Hilury, who had nlready sensed La-
martine’'s objection to his golng to St
Bonlfuce, snwakened to susplclon at
Inst, 1 shall leave on tomorrow morn- |
ing's boat,” he sald. “When 1 have!
made my decislon 1 shall let you know,

diplomatically disengnged hlmselr,

“l guess you want to see Mr, Con-
pell, the foreman,” he sald. "It alo't
my Job, You'll ind Mr, Connell ln the
store.”

“Bring him here,” sald Hilary, “Tell
bl I'm walting for him."

The Wile man departed at o trot
quite evidently startled nnd senred

' and custing ick eomicul looks from

was hardly o sound to be |
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the same quality, hardly substantinted

“The company ot Ste. Marle. Moo
sleur Broussenu s colupuany

“See here, Buptiste,” sald Hllary
tnking the other by the arm. “Let us|

|

1

“That,” Said Lafe, “ls Mamx.ilt
Madeleine Rosny."

| Madelolue Rosny, Her father's what
they call the Selgnear.” o
“The owner of the Chatenn?' asked

Hilary, although be Knew this per-
fectly,
“Yex, Mr., Askew. 1 guess she

wouldn't have smiled so plensant if
she hud known who you was,"

“Why, Mr. Connell ¥

Lafe Jerked his thumb vaguely about
the horizon, “Proud old boy,"” he ex-
plained, “Family's been bere nigh on
1 thousnnd years, 1 guess—leastwnys,
since thewn Frenchmen first enme (o
this continent. Hated lke thunder to
sell out to your uncle. But I guess
e was land poor, like the rest of them,
und Mamzelle Muadelelne must have

In the convent at Parls, France"
as they continued thelr walk nlong the

hotel,  The ldea of any persopal Hi-
feellng on the Selgoeur's part or on
lurt of s family bad pot occurred to
hine,  Though bhe did not expect to
weet Monsieur Rosny, except possibly
in the course of his business, he was
consclous of o feellng of regret, and
wlso of o hndf-formed resolution, the
nuture of which he would not adwmit,
toput pelations upon o pleasant foot-
ng.

In the botel the landlord’s wife was
Iready prepaving supper.  They ate
W omelet, washed down with strong
ten and followed by raspberries and
eronm, Then they went out on the
‘ poteh and Nt thelr pipes,

| “You are the foreman, I unders
stund ¥ usked Hilary,
| *“Yes, Mr, Askew. I took the job

! soon after your uncle bought the thm-
her rvights, 1'd been up bere for the
Shoeburyport Guazette, which was look-

l ing for a pulp supply. Mr. Morris of-
fersd me the job, and I took it. And

cost hlm a mint of money Gnishing up
Hilary tursed this over o hils mind

eIl and then down the road to the

» e gy = o= - —— - S
folks exlsted in a clvilized land Bee
fore. Now you take n Dutchman or &
Dago—thelr ways aln't our ways, but
they're more or less human, These
people nin't,  They paint their houses
yoellow aml green, when they palot "o
at all, 1 never saw a yellow house
with n green porch In my life tilt I
eone up here,”

“Just w difference of taste, Mr, Con-
pell” |

“Maybe,” sald Lafe, spitting. “May-
pe it's all pight not to have sense to
plaster thelr honses, o ax to freese to
deuth In winter thne, Maybe (t's all
right to run to Father Lucy when
there's o forest five, Instend of getting
to work and putting it out. Maybe be
can pray it sut for them, 1 got nothing
agninst the place, except that my wife
Clarlee and the kids are in Bhoebury-
port. aond 1'd rather rot here alone than
bring ‘e up.  Bat what's the usel
I'm here and 1 got to stny here,” he
etledd, shirngging  his  shoulders
Lufe wis i bid crossquestioner, and
the tnsk put upon him by Broussenu
waos ot only uncongeninl but lmpos-
«ible for o man of his temperament.
However, he mude a vallant attempt
to draw Hilary out. "You'ra thinking
of spending some time here, Mr, As
kew?" he nsked,

Py come 1o take chinrge. 'm golng
to stay,"” sald Hilary,

Lafe looked ot him curiously, What
wort of a mnn conld this be who chose
of his volltion to resldo In 8t, Bonk
fuee?

“I pness you'll change your mind
when yoi've seen i n Hitle longer,” he
sald lneredulonsly,

“On, the contrey,. Mre, Connell, 1
mean to tuke hold, and 1 menn o make

It puy, It bosn't pald very well, T o
derstnnd 17
Late floundered.  “I've heard W

don't puy o much ns it onght”

“1 undersinmd that most of the tioe
ber i below the size at which cutting
ts allowed ¥

Lafe stared nt
rules pre

Wm.  “Why, them
for government land ™ he
answered,  “You cuh cut nny slze on
freehold, The timber win't so bad—
lepstwnys, some of it din't”

Hilary begnn to think hard, On this
point Lamartine had clearly and deS-
nitely Hed to him.

naked,

“Why, there Is some fir,” conceded
Lafe. “But there's some good spruce
wlong the Rocky river,” he added
again oblivious of his*lnstructions.

“I snw n good plle In tho river,”

“Why, that aln't our cuotting—not
much of It," said Lafe. *Most of that
comes from the Ste, Marle lmits,”

“Where Is Ste, Marle?”

“Ste, Marie’s two miles along the
const, beyond our settlement,” sald
Lafe. *Most of our hands come from
there, It's n tough place, Mr, Askew,
I seon some tough towns in the West,
but this has got 'em all heat, with the
smuggling of brandy, and the drinking,
und the Aghts every Saturday night-—-
there was a man knifed there last
week : and uot o polleemnn within fif-
ty miles, and nobody except Fathes
Lucy, and he can't hold ‘em,”

“What I want to know,"*suld Hilary,
s, what this compuny Is that you
gpeak about, and how they come to use
the Rocky riversfor thelr logs."

Lafe hesitated, but only for a mo
ment, Then he meutally east Brous
gean to the winds; for, after all, if
Hilury meant to know, nobody could
prevent It, Broussenn's Instructions
notwithstunding.

“It's this waoy, Mr, Askew,” he sald
“Mr. Morrls and Mr, Brousseau have &
company of thelr own, Thelr Hmits
tapch ours on the west, across the
river, and run ten miles or so back
Into the bush, right nlongside ours.
They got the right to float their loge
down the river.”

“And use the mill g

“Mr. Morvis leases the use of our
mill by the year to the ¢company.”

Hilury wos staggered for the mo-
ment, Morris, ns his uncle's manager,
leasing the mill to Morrls, & partner In
Broussenn's company, seemed o queer
role,

“How do they tell our lumber from
thelrs?" asked Hilary presently,

(Continued Next week)

Don't You Forgel It

Bear in mind that Chamberlain's
Tablots not only move the bowels
but Improve the appetite and streng-
then the digestion. They contain no
pepsin or other digestive ferment but
strengthen the stomach and enable it

to perform Its functions naturally.
(adv.)
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Fillmore and Salt Lak
Stage Line

Joseph Curling, Mgr.

TeATrTeYY

Whenever you want to go to
Nephi, Levan, Scipio, Hol
den or Fillmore.

TAKE the AUTO STAGE

TerTTrwY

I've been sorry ever sloce.

“Why T
| "It's a h——of & country,” answered
{ Lufe frankly. *I mever guessed such

— - o ,  —

o
L
L
L
r
L
“
L
L
o
-
-
£
L
L
"
E
r
“
-
L
-
L
L
L
L
L
-
-
L
E
-
o
L
L
L
-
L
L
-
L

b which stops in American
 Fork twice a week go-
+ ing south,
EFor further particulars call
' or phone,
! ALPINE PUB, CO.
$ Phone 85
I:WW
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“Too much fir on the property ™ l.l
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